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... the tales of the HORROR-MOOD are writ 
in a weird HOUSE OF HORRORS in the wee, 
dark hours of the late morning . . . how many 
tales there exactly ARE yet unwritten is 
UNKNOWN and better left undiscovered — 
but we know THIS — there's a whole UGLY 
BUNCH of stories bein' illustrated now that 
. . . ugh . . . that never should've been 
WRITTEN in the FIRST PLACE . . . unfor- 
tunately we have no control over what 
Archaic Al and Emotionally-Disturbed Ed and 
Jaundiced Jane and Awkward Augustine DO 
within those ghastly, cobwebbed rooms 
we can do is PUBLISH their weird stuff so,, 
if you can STOMACH it, here's a sickening' 
PREVIEW of some tales to be unleashj 
SOON within these pages . . . 
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. . . tales of horror all, from the House of the Horror-mood . . . 



...welcome to THE VOODOO DEAD and THE 
WEREWOLF MACABRE and the GHOUL OUT 
OF HELL and THE ROOTS OF ALL EVIL and 
THE VAMPYRE and HELL HATH NO FACE... 
all tales of HORROR scripted to 
TORMENT YOU... 
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WITHIN 1SASUIET HELPLESS 
"toUNGGIRL... 
ABIT#«rifiSS...FOR 
OUTSIDE ISA FULL MOOH. 



...HAIR THAT GROWS THICK AND MATTED... ANO 

with it comes immeasurable S7R&/GTM.. 
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lUUSmiro by RWARPO UIUAMONTE 



...Que vawpire pies. 





...ME ISTHE POLICE COMMISSIONER... 
...WITH RESPONSIBILITIES AMD 

FRUSTRATIONS THAT WE HANDLES ABLV... 




..BUT WHE*N COMES THE NIGHT, HE 8R0QD5.„ 

.. A NEW FEELING, SOMETHING PERHAPS LATENT A 




WHEN COMES TfffS NIGHT, WHEN A FULL MOON GLOWS THEOUSH 
THE RAIN. HE SEEMS TO LOSE HIS MCUtTtES... HE BECOMES 
IN9EHSITIVE - WHEW HE WALKS IT IS WITHOUT A DESTINATION 
'HAT HE KNOWS OF... 
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... IN THE MORNINS, THEPOUCE COMMISSIONER WDKE 

upLyiNs wan Alley., 

...WE HD NOTREMEMBER MOW ME (507" THEKE... 
...FURTHER, THE PAIN IN HIS MEAD CONVINCED HIM HE 
MUSTVE BEEN DEINKINS THE MIGHT 8EFOKE...AN0 
THAT HE DID DRINK TOO MUCH... 




... HE WAS DEPRESSED AS HE WALKED "TO THE POLICE 
HEADQUARTERS.., 

... IT WAS WRONG K>* A MAN OF HIS OFFICE TO BECOME 
SO IRRESPONSIBLE ...BUT THAT 'WAS NOT HIS MAIN 
WORRY.. HIS ACTONS HAD SEEN 50 COMPLETEiy OUT OF 
CHARACTER.. HE was a sobep SHY man... whose 
HABITS RAREIY PERMOTED MORE THAW 1 O? 2 DRINKS... 
CLEARLY SOMETHING WAS WRONG... 



THIS HE THOUGHT AS HE WASHED, TILL HE WAS INTERRUPTED... 





T ...wax... 

^B -LOOK AT THIS 

^ aooy... 

„.WWtoER£f/OM4N 
COULD RIP A BODY 
UP LIKE THIS?.. 




...THEN STARTS A DRAGNET INTHE CITY... WITHIN HOURS A MIGHTY 

METROPOLITAN POLICE FORCE LURCHES INTO ACTrON... 

...PICKING UP CREEPS AND DEGENERATES... 

..BWROLUN3 FOR SIGNS OF ANYTHING UNUSUAL... 

...FaeADINS KNQMWBRDOS IM FRONT OF WITNESSES TO THE ORIGINAL CRIME... 



...THAT WISH!"., COMMISSIONER 
WILLIAMS WALKS THE FEW MILES 
FROM FCLICE-HEAOQUARTERS TO 
HIS AFARTMENT- HOUSE HOME...AS 
HE WALKS HIS MIND BECOMES 
KIND-OF-CLOSGED-UPAND 

MUQOV... 




... HE S10W5 AND STOPS TO CLEAR! 
HS LUNGS...HE CLUTCHES AT HIS 
THROAT AS HE LOOKS UPWARDS 
TO SEE THE FETID yEUOW-GREEN 
MOON SLIDING INTO HIS MIND TO 
REPLACE REASON WITH 
MADNESS... 



...AND CHANGES INTO... 

A WEREWOLF MACABRE... 




...A5A/HAS mornins comes in a 
CHILL INTO THE WIWDY CITY, TED 
WILLIAMS WAKES IN AW ALLEY,. TUf$ 
TIME HE HIS NOT MERELY UPS6T... 
THIS TIME HE IS FRANTIC... 
...AHO SUSPICIOUS.- 




NO "YOU INTERVIEW HER„ 

GIVEMEA*G£»a«:.. 

I DIDN'T SLEEP WELL LAST NIGHT 

GORDON... NOT AT ALL... 



WILLIAMS IS OPPRESSED... ME KNOWS NOW THERE IS SOME 
i/W/G.TWE MENTION OF A GYPSY FORTUNE TELLER MEANS 
SOMETHING TO HIM... PERHAPS IT IS OBSCURE IN HIS MIND... 
BUT SOMEHOW IT IMPLICATES MM... 
... HE SLEEPS THE DAY AWAY... 




...AMD WHILE HE SLEEPS...WE SO INTO yeSTERDAY 
TO ESTABLISH HOW THIS ALL CAME TO BE... 
,.. 1935 : AUSTRIA... a gypsy woman is 

PRESNANT WITH MALE CHILD... 




...THE FATHER 19 NQTk STRONG MAN...HE15A DRUNKARD.,. ALWAYS 
FIGHTING AMD SQUABBLING IWTHE SAWD OF BOHEMIAN NOMADS OF WHICH 
HE IS THE LEAST IMPORTANT MEMBER.., 

...HE RETREATS INTO HIMSELF AMD HIS WIKJES EVEN FURTHER. ..AND TAKES 
UP WITH ANOTHER WOMAN... A 'WtTCH'... A PRACTCIONER OFTHE 
BLACK ARTS... 
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...HES08ERS ATTHETHOL6HT OF HIS UUBORW CHILD WITH I Si HIS WIFE...QUITS ' 
HIS D&UKENaROJMSTANCE.,.RETURW5TDHlSHOM£ANDWOMAN... 
...THE WITCH IS A VEANGEFUL WITCH... AMD BESTOWS ON HIM CERTAIN AWFUL 
INCANTATIONS WHICH.WITHIN A MOWTH.CALISE HIM TO B6COME A WEREWOLF 
AMD TO ATTACK MEMBERS OF HIS SROUP... 




...THEY KILL HIM INTliE FASHION GENERALLY USED TO kILL 
WEREWOLVES... AND DRIVE HIS WOMAN FROM THEIR MID5L. 
EVEN THOUSH SHE IS WITH CHILD... 



...SHE COMES TO AMERICA FOR HER CHILD'S BENEFIT.,. 
AND SHE DIES - HE IS PLACED IN AN ORPHANAGE AND 
THERE HE FORGETS ALL HE kfteWCF HIS MOTHER... ALL 
HE SUSPECTED OF HIS FATHER AND HIS 0R6IN5... 
...NOW THECHILO IS AN ADULT... WITHOUT A MEMDRy- 
HAS ACCOMPLISHED MUCH IN HIS 56 yEARS... BUT 
NOW AS HE BESINS TO STIR FROM HIS REST, AT 
NIGHTFALL ...WE REJOIN HIM ASTHE ANTICIPATED 
BECOMES THE P^£S6NT.„ 




...NOW IT IS NO LONGERA/MWTEWy TO TED 
WILLIAMS— NOW HE KNOWS... BUT IS HE If 
CONTRPL OF HIMSELF? CAN HE MAINTAIN 
mSANITYPABeASTtemtlBORN... 

...JOIN US /VEKTiNCHAPTee 20FTHE W£REWXFi 
MK4BRS for; DRAGNET : WEREWOLF.™ 



...TED WILLIAMS, POLICE COMMISSIONER AMD 
MILD MANNERED LIBERAL BY DAY, HAS 
DEVELOPED THE WRETCHED BABlTOF WAKING UP 
IN ALL&S— LYING IN THE GUTTER. ..NOT 
REMEMBERING WHAT HAPPENED TO HIM THE 
NlSHT#£/=0/?£'...WHEN HE WAS THE 
WEREWOLFMACABRE. . . 




...BUT ACTUALLY IT STARTED MANY YEARS AGO... JUST 
BEFORE WS BIRTH IN ROMAN/A IN 1935... WHEN HIS 
FATHER WAI CURSED SYA VENGEFUL GYPSY... A CURSE 
WHICH EFFECTED AN AWFUL CHANGE IN THE FATHER'S PHYSICAL BEING- 
IK CURSE WHICH WAS TRANSMITTED AT BIRTH TO HIS SON. 1 





. . .WE MIGHT ASK WHY NOW? WHY IS THE 
CURSE BEING FULFILLED NOW... THE 
ANSWER IS WITHIN THIS BUILDING 
ITSELF... BUT WILLIAMS,AL|ASTHE 
WEREWOLF AIACABAIE... IS UNAWARE 

OF Af/YTW/NG AS HE SEARCHES FOR. 
AN £XtT FROM POLICE HEADQUARTERS... 
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...NOW... BEFORE WE SET TOO INVOLVED INTHE CONFRONTATION OF THIS WEREWOLF -MACABRE AND 

SEVERAL POLICEMEN WHO ARE QUICKLY RECOVERING THEIR SENSES... 

...BEFORE WE BECOME TOO INVOLVED IN THIS BATTLE ABOUT To ENSUE... 

...LET US QUIETLY MOVE To ANOTHER ROOM WWWtAPOL/CE HEADQUARTERS... 




...STRENGTH AND 

POWER SHE HAS KNOWN 
ONLY A WEEK,.. ANPTHO 
IT IS M/NDiESS POWER 
IT IS SOMEHOW GUtDED 
BY /HST/NCT TO SEEK 
OUT THE KfNQRED 
SP/R/T IN THIS PLACE... 




AS70f/tSMML 

... THO THEY ABE 
OF THE SAME 
AT/MO THEY 
CANNOT 
OTHERWISE 

COMMUNICATE 

WITH EACH 
OTHER.... 



...AND BEING CAUGHT UP AT THE 
STRANGE StGMT OF ONE ANOTHER 
THEY LAY THEMSELVES OyfiVFoRTHE 
POLtC£0UUETS WHICH 
R/ODCS THEM... 




...ANDIHOITCANNOT 3EPATAI 
TO ONE WITH SUPERHUMAN 
POWERS, IHSNA/i. OF 
EXPCOD/NG SHELLS WITHIN 
THE HEAO OF TED WILLIAMS, 
ALIAS THE WEREWOLF- 
MACA3PJE, CAUSES HIM TO 
SPIN AND LOS& 
CCWSC/OL/SA/£SS... 



...NOW BEGINS TH'STALE... /VOW BEGINS 
THE ORAMA OF EMOT/ON AFTER. 
THIS BIZARRE CONFRONTATION... AS ONE 
WHO IS DOOMED TO OZ£ IS SAVED 
FROM DEATH'S DOOR AND CARRIED 
INTO THE N/GHT... 



BAM **— B pAtfM 
8DAMBQ4/H ^ A /^MM 
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...NOW... BEGINS THE POUCE 
OPERATION THAT CHICAGO WILL 

HevERPORQET...oMGNeT: WeRBWOLF... 
23 




eSSfJSS^ V!2SS*L ^"^WCMCAGO'S HISTORY... THE POLICE TRYING TO REGAIN THEIR LOST 
SEtf-DtGNtTY fiX LETTING THE 8EAST OUT FROM THEIR VERY OWN HEADQUARTERS... 




...BUT THO EVERY AWN ON THE FORCE IS EMPLOYES TO SEARCH 
AFTER THE WERE -THINGS, THEY NATURALLY DO NOT LOCK IN 
THE MOST OBWOUS PLACE... 




...IT BEGAN AT A EUROPEAN BORDER POINT IN 
1942 WHEN A MAN AND A WOMAN WERE FLEEING 
THE NAZI REISN OFTERROR...THEY WERE C/RCt/S 
PBRFORMeRS... W£ A '3ARASR'... SHE, 
obviously, A 'BBAfiOeDLADY'.., 




NOW... YOU... 
' MY DEAR... HOW CAN 

YOU AFFORD US / D, JT 
^AMUSeM&iT-ZJ HER IN 

WITH THE 

WEREWOtfl.} 





there are no. 
such things as 
werewolv ss... 

...but we have in our 
cells a man who twnks 

HE IS... /AND... 
...AND HE SHOULD BE /HOST 
APR£C/ATW£ OF OUR PUTTING IN 
WITH HUM.. .ONE OF... HIS KIND... 



...WHAT THE NAZIS DID NOT REALIZE 
OF COURSE, WAS THAT THE MAN WHO 
THOUGHT HE WAS REALLY WAS 
WHAT HE THOUGHT HE WAS... AND 
WHEN THE FULL MOON LIFTED INTO 
THE 5KY THAT NIGHT THE WOMAN 
WAS ALONE WITH HIM INTHATCfilZ... 
A PREGNANT M/O/MAN ACO/VE 
IN THAT SAME CELL WITH A 

WEREWOLF... 




...WHEN THE GUARDS CAME TO 
THE CELL IN THE MORNING THEY 
FOUND THE WOMAN DEAD, 
HER NEWBORN CHILD INTHE 
ARM* OF THE MAW WHO«*«S 
86FOR£ HAD BEEN UN'tU/MAM, 
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...THE CHILD GREW.. . AND ASAW ADULT 
CAME TO /WtfW/CA..TO CWC4GO... 
NEVER EXHIBITING SIGNS OF /4W7WA/S 
UNUSUAL... LIKE TED WILLIAMS... 
UNTIL ONLY DAYS AGO. .. SHE HAD LIVED 
^NORAMLL/FE... 



...rr REauiRED A CATALYST... 
SOMETHING OC/TS/DE OF THEM 
TO BRIMS WHAT WAS DEEP 
INStPE OF THEM OUT... 




8AMM ft*' 



...HECOULD HAVETOLD THEM... 
THAT THEY DIDN'T KILL HER WITH 
THE BULLETS BECAUSE THEY WERE 
SILVER St/U£7S...J\J$T THE 
FACT THEY ^JB9E0UUerS 
WERE ENOUQH.., THEY KILLED HER 
As a WOMAN... AS A 
MUMAN... 







OU THE DAY THAT THE STRAMGER CAME. THERE 

PEOPLE StW IT, AMD IT WAS A fifTK.BECAUSE 
THEYSURE WERE A SIGM OF TH1MGS TO COME 




IT WAS JUST A SMALL TOWM.SO ALMOST 
EVERVOME KUEW ABOUT HIM BEIUG THERE. 
WE DIDU'T MUCH CARE THOUGH. BECAUSE 

3E STRAMGER KEPT TO HIMSELF, AMD DIDUT 
OTHER AMY O F us, 



BESIDES, MOT MAUY STRAMGERSCW* IMTO 
TOWki, SO WE THOUGHT A MEW FACE WOULD 
BE PLEASAUT. BUT THE MAM UUST COT A 
ROOM IM THE HOTEL. AMD MEVER CAME OUT. 



THIMGS WERE ALWAYS QUIET IM TOWM, 
AMD MOT MUCH EVER HAPPEMED, 
EXCEPT FOR THE WEEKLY SQUARE DAUCE 
AT BEMSOM 1 © BARM.EVERYOUE ALWAYS 
TURMED UP AT THE DAMCE.AMO IT WAS 
THE SAME OM THIS PARTICULAR 
jHT. 





EVEM ATTHEBARU DAUCE. MOTH IMG EVER 
HAPPEMED , EXCEPT FOR EVERYOME HAVIUG A 
GOOD TIME. THAT'S WHY WEWERE ALL 

SCARED whem Bobby thompsom came imto 

:Tp^U.HEV»5MISTV-EVEDAUO LOOKED. 
AS IF HE WA^f*OAMA/G O&UUK., 
■CARRYIMQA CLIAJ1 



:.AUDHEWA5 




W E AL L STDPPE D DAUCIkJG.AUD EVEM THE FIDDLER STOPPED PLAVIUG. BOBBY 
THPPft 30 ** DIDM'T SAV4A//7V/A/C... JUST LOOKED AT US.THEW.AS SIMPLE AMD AS 
SLOW AS YOU PLEASE, HE RAISED THE CUM AUOSHOT TOM POTTERiTHAT WAS THE 
FIRST THING THAT HAPPENED.., 




HE DIDNT EVEN TRYTO ESCAPE •.. 

JUST WAITED POR US TO GRAB HIM AUO 
TAKE HIS GUN AWAV. 



HE JUST LOOKED AT US, BUT HE NEVER 
SAID A WORD. A FEW OP US TOOK HIM 
DOWU TO "THE JAIL.AND HE NEVER SO 
WH/SPEREO ALL THE TIME. 




^AJU'T fKLIBEITOur. 

THOMPSONS MEVER 
I DOME ANYTHING LIKP= 

THIS BEFORE WONDER 
Lwhat's 4S4W45UE2T Z. 
^-_TOHIM = "■•i-tf 



WE WENT HOME. BUT IT WASN'T OVER. WE 
FOUND THAT OUT SOON ENOUGH WHEN 
CARL RILEY WALKED INTO THE RESTAURANT 

THE NEXT DAY. / 

J CARL1 WHAT'RE 



HE DIDN'T SAYATHING„,UUST SHOT THE 
GUU UNTIL IT WAS EMPTY- WHEN HE WAS 
OUT OR BULLETS THERE WERE ONLY TWO 
OF US LEFT. — 




f THIS IS INSANE! 

two nnuacBos iu 

TWO DAYS.' WE'VE 
UEVER El/EM HAD SO 
MUCH ASA JAvWALKER 
IWTHISTOWU 
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WE LEFT. BUT I DIDkJ'T REALLY TRUST THE 
STRAUGER.IDIDU'T SAYAUYTHIUG ABOUT 
IT TO THE SHERIFF, BUT I DECIDED I'D COME 
BACK TO THE HOTEL ROOM THAT NIGHT 



AUDI O/CTHAT MIGHT.! CLIMBED UP THE 
FIRE ESCAPE AT THE BACKOF THE HOTEL, 
AWD WEMTTOTHE STRANGER'S ROOM. 
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I WEMT 1MTO HIS ROOM, AMD HE W»5 
STAUDIMG THERE, JUST LIKE HE KNEW I 

WAS COMIUG. 



THE STRAUGER LEPT THE UEXT DAY AMD 
AGAIN THERE WERE CLOUDS IfJ THE SKY, 
AMD AG AIM. THE/ WERE DARK CLOUDS, , 




BUT THE MURDERS KEPT OW HAPPEMIMG. MO OME COULD FIGURE ITOUT.AMD ME.IDIDWT 
EVEN TRY. A FEW DAYS LATER I REMTED THE^TRAMGER'S ROOM AT THE HOTEL. 




SEEMS THE STRAUGER WAS A MESSEMGER 
FDR SATAM. WEMT AROUWD BRINGING 
//AAOSMPTO PEOPLE, AMD WHENEVER HE 
LEFT, HE MADE SURE THE HARDSHIPSWHEA 
HE SAID HE WAS OULY ONEOF ALOT OF 
PEOPLE WHO DID THE SAME THIMG.SAID THAT 
HIS KIMD ALWAYS WEEDED HELP AMD THAT 
SATAM WASM'T TOO BAD TO WORK FOR. 





MO OME EVER SAW 
THE OLD MAM AOA1M, 
BUT THEY ALWAYS 
FIGURED THAT IT 
. WAS BECAUSE OF 
j HIM WE HAD ALL 
*3S THE TROUBLE 
*t BUT THE TROUBLE 
) NEVEGSTOPPEDl 

ME,,, WELL.IUEVER 
,HADAGOOD»/OS 
I BEFORE. ANDTHIS 
OME REALLY ISN'T 
THAT BAD. IM JUST 
DOIMG WHAT THE 
STRAMGER TAUGHT 
ME TO DO. EASY 
OMCE VOUGETOU 
TO IT. 
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THE 6H0UL OUT OF HELL 



by Archaic AL HEWETSON 



llustrated by Mac 



MAELO CINTRON 



... my name is Martin Emglon; this town is Hume on the Lake, a jut on e 
high flat land beside a Bay on the Atlantic. I live mar the graves on Death 
Hill, I'm left alone and to myself — no-one cares to know the village crypt- 
keeper . . . few come to visit their dead up here — and so, I'm left to myself ■ . ■ 
they think I'm old and will die up here. There is nothing about Hume on the 
Lake to make it a special place; in the summer some people put on some old 
Shaw plays and people come to see them, but otherwise there's nothing here, 
except it's a nice, clean, pretty place ... 

. . . yesterday I was sitting on my roof watching some boats trying to make a 
landing on Damnation Island. Some kids were trying to clamber onto the rocks 
but the waves battered their rowboats about too much and they couldn't get a 
hold on the slimy, smooth surfaces. They were about to give up when the 
waters underneath them began twisting and snarling about and the whole ocean 
seemed to erupt in a churning, seething fury . . . then the thing came up . . . 
coated in green slime and brown mucus, it stood erect like a man ... it was 
more than 8 feet high and its arms were thick as fire-logs and all gnarled like 
rotted tree roots ... its head was loose flesh that seemed to jiggle like jelly 
when it moved; its mouth was matted thick with old dead hair that hung down 
covering almost all its face ... it was bellowing and howling and shrieking so 
fiercely it deadened-out the screams of the children . . . 

... it grabbed one of the little boats and threw it ashore, smashing it to 
bits ... the kids in it were thrown all about the shore, their heads were crushed, 
most of them, all of them lay still and unmoving when they hit the ground. Some 
of the kids were drowning in the water. Two of the big boys were hitting the 
thing with their oars but the ghoul just grabbed them and snapped the limp 
bodies in half like twigs ... it was an awful sight . . . 

. . . the sight only lasted a few minutes, I saw all of it, sitting on my perch on 
my roof, looking across the Bay ... the thing killed all the kids, dragged 
some of them back underneath with it when it decided the carnage was 
finished ... in its bloody wake the dead bodies of the children littered the 
island edge, half-in half-out the water, some of them drowned, some of them 
battered and smashed up beyond recognition, all of them dead . . . 

. . . they'll be buried up here in a few days I guess, up here on Death Hill ... I 
made a few graves this morning, thinking about them. Thinking about what 
I'd seen I really have to question nature and what monstrosities are on this 
earth that we know nothing of . . . ghouls . . . things living under the 
earth . . . monsters living in the oceans we've never '.een . . . things without 
minds that can reason out their actions. It was a horrible sight — those kids 
all dying — makes you wonder ... ' { 

... I was wondering too, as I watched yesterday, if I could maybe kill the 
damn ghoul . . . maybe blow its head off with a ball from my old musket. I 
was going to try yesterday but I was too intensely involved watching the scene, 
seeing the monster, seeing the kids dying ... I just didn't want to leave to 
get my gun less something exciting happened when I was away . . . but now 
I'm ready — sitting here on my roof with my musket in my lap — I'm waiting 
for it . . .when it comes up again I'll try to put a shot into its brain . . . 



. and welcome to NIGHTMARE #16 
issue Of the HORROR-FEAST . . . 



. . . some interesting notes from 
the following MOOD-TEAM fana- 
tics out there . . . MIKE ALFORD 
Of the University of Mississippi 
writes : "... I spend about S40 

I buy two of each, one for my 
collection and the other just to 
READ . . . i desperately need 
PSYCHO #7, someone stole 

EVAN GINZBURG of Walt 
Whitman H.S. in Brooklyn writes: 
"... my favorite characters are 
THE HUMAN GARGOYLES, my 
favorite story is a cross between 
'WHETHER MAN OR SCARE- 
CROW' and 'NIGHT OF THE 
MUTANT EATERS' ... my 
favorite title is 'WHETHER MAN 
OR SCARECROW,' but my 
favorite artist is FUJ1TAKE, so 
I don't know which to pick I . . . 
If I were to make up the title of 
8 story it'd be 'DEATH LURKS 
ON' ... my favorite writer is 
HEWETSON, favorite artist — 
FUJITAKE. favorite cover artist 
— KEN KELLY ..." 

. Evan's suggested story 
title ■ 'DEATH LURKS ON' is 
great — like so MANY ot the 
titles we receive daily from 
you interested weirdos who are 
Just about as weird as WE 
are ! I . . ■ like TOM HOOTEN 
of Greenville Junior H.S. in 
Greenville, Texas who suggests: 
'SPARGON LIVES' . . . WILLY 
KOZL1K of Nortfield, Ohio, who 
suggests : 'FROGS ARE 

RULERS' . . . RICK GHAUL of 
Burlington Oily High in Burling- 
ton New Jersey suggests : 
'REVIVAL OF SATANISM' . . . 
ZEB FOSTER of Harvey, Illinois 
who suggests : 'FRIGHT' . . . 
JODY MORSE of Edwards. Mon- 
tana who suggests : BEWARE 
THE DEMONS OF EARTH' . . . 
THERESA GIZZI Of Henryette, 
Oklahoma, who suggests THE 
PIT OF DEATH' . . , JOEY GUTH 
of Connecut, Ohio, who 
suggests: 'FRANKENSTEIN'S 

NIGHTMARE' . . . MAL DES- 
CHAUX of Darby J. H.S. in 
Darby, Pennsylvania who sug- t 
qests : GARGOYLES DON'T A 
HURT' . . . CLARANCE FLUKERijfj 
of P.S. 99 in New York : , HOLD<ll> 1 
BACK THE KNIFE' . . . LOUISj 
SOTOLONGO of Westingl 
HS in Brooklyn, New York whoi 
'SCREAM OF THr 1 
and VICTOR* 



oa3 A WB8flSTT<DIEtEI> IBX'K'COIS CBU/ lUKTl'lTES^ 

SHARPE of Lake City El 



._.., School in Lake City, 
Tenessee who suggests: 'NIGHT 
OF THE SWAMP MONSTER' . . . 
weird-titles all and each of 'em 
— and our thanks to you for 
sending them in . . . they've got 
our brain pebbles going and as 
a result we got some pretty 
WEIRD ("weird" is our word of 
the month) titles appearing soon 
. like : 'THE VAMPIRE OF 
THE OPERA' . . . 'THE BOU- 
TIQUE MACABRE' . . . 'THE 
BLACK ORCHIDS AND THE 
TALE OF ANNE' . . . 'THE 
BLACK SCULPTURE OF THE 
PHARAOHS' . . . 'THIS 
HAUNTED EARTH 1 . . . 'AUTO- 
BIOGRAPHY OF A VAMPIRE' 
. . . 'UNCLE ED'S GRAVE' . . . 
'GET UP AND DIE AGAIN' . . . 
•MAXWELL'S BLOODY HAM- 
MER' and : 1 NEVER HEARD OF 
A GHOST ACTUALLY KILLING 
ANYONE !!'... 

. . . HOWARD DAVIS, architect, 
writes us that THE HEAP is 

NADO and that SOMETHING has 
gotta be DONE ... we HAVE 

he isn't IN this issue and he 
wont appear again EVER unless 
you, the readers, DEMAND IT 
, , . maybe you'd like to see 
1 "'EW LOOK to this 
IDLESS MASS OF DESTRUC- 
TION? ... if so ... let us 
WHAT you'd like to see 
GOING on it . . . 



. . . remember the YES-HEAP, 
NO-HEAP VOTE ? . . . we're Still 
receiving votes on it . . . one of 
the most INTERESTING com- 
ments we received came in an 
envelope belonging to THE 
MONSTER TIMES . . . that 
'interesting' newspaper . . . 



, this i 



" . . . without a 
the best monster story we have 
ever read ... the great use of 
human pathos and human inter- 
est is a model of great comic 
book scripting . 



iting t 



i this v 






P^yHi^i: 




...ABOARD THIS SH:P WERE SOT/MfiV...THEyaBB:ED WITH THEM A RARE UNNAMED 
DISEASE rROM CHINA ...ONE WHICH HOSRIBLY MUTILATED AND SETER'ORATSD "HEiR. 
Bffi 1 ^ WTTO -34KS... KiSTDRy <NOWS THIS DISEASE WAS TH£ QLACK 
&LAGi/£.-4KD THIS..AS HOW ITCAME TO EUROPE TO MLL .. 




...CRIPPLED AS AFRICA WAS <NTHE 3RD 
CENTURY B.C. ..TORTURED AS CONSTANTINOPLE 
WAS in 542 A. D. ... BUT NEVER WAS THE 
BLACK OEATH 'so *0K«iefi7£. AS N 
fC W CENTURY EUROPE.- THE BLACK 
PLAGUE SLEW VICTIMS FROM THE -MW7C 
OKOtf to The MED/7ERRAMEAA/... 



...ITS VICTIMS NUMBERED IN THE MILLIONS... IN 5 MOWTHS 
IN -1656 INTHECITYOF NAPLES AlOUE 300.000 
PEOPLE £M£a..EVEN WHE 20TH CEN7l/&y 
OUTBREAKS HAVE OCCURRED. ..IN SOUTHERN /S^K 
AFTER THE 2ND WORLD WAR... AND IN 1966 THE 
BUBONIC PIA6UE WAS REPORTED IN WSTH&M... 




...but TMS SH/P CAPTA/A/ STARTED fT in 

1Si)S BY HIS FATAL ACTIONS IN THATSENOESE 

FORT... 

...THIS... IS HISTORY... KECOEDED «*C7 AS 

DEFINED BY INTERNATIONAL HISTORIANS... 

...so much is reus... 

...NOW STARTS OUR FICTIONAL SUPPOSITION... WHAT HAPPH4SOTDTW MA0MAN 
WHEN HE LEFT THAT FORT WITH HIS (LITERALLY) SKELETON CREW... WHAT 
HAPPENED Z1THAT/1*4V... HE.WHO SINGLE-HANDEDLY SLAUGHTERED 

M/LLIOA/S... ^ - 

...WHAT HAPPENED TO... ^ I I L ^gfc 





. .THIS MAN hd9 NO NAME TuAT lS *EMEMBER£D... 
IF IT WA$,„ IT WOULD RANK WITH WTL£8... 
ABAJOLO... ATTltA... T nAMk heavens iT/BV7 
WE HAVE ENOUGH SUCH names 7D REMEMBE? 
AS IT /S... 





5 ;;.:,. ; 



I GIVE ME THAT 
SUM BACK... 
GIVEIT6AX 
TO 





^tp 


1 


/ /ouesELF... limMMW^miM 

MUTINEER... gfr/lJKM^S^iM 

01MI 










AUGU. -'L REVIEWS 

... THE HORROR BOOK OF THE YEAR . . . 



the novel by 
RICHARD MATHESON 





. . . RICHARD MATHESON is so far above 
GENIUS that there should be another 
word to describe men of his ilk. Or 
course, there IS no one else of his ilk . ., 
and if you don't believe me, read 1 AM 
LEGEND. Since first reading the book, 
/(and brother, I've read I AM LEGEND 3 
good number of times), I have nevei 
found anything with its POWER . , , 

. It's the tale of the last man on Earth; 

t before you go thinking it's anotha 

rehash of THAT old plot, lemme explaii 

. . . There are others — but they'rt 

f^VAMPIRES! Matheson has his hero 

(/Robert Neville, pitted against these - 

ahem — gentlemen in an epic struggli 

for survival. Now, MAN VS. VAMPIRE! 

might sound okay, but Mr. Mathesoi 

doesn't STOP there ! It's MAN VS. TWC 

DIFFERENT KINDS OF VAMPIRES! 

. . . This CLASSIC is written with sud 
STYLE that once you read it, you'll fa 
in LOVE with it ... if only for a somewhj 
SCIENTIFIC explanation of vampires th< 
doesn't destroy all our SUPERNATURA 
beliefs . . . And if THAT doesn't grab yoi 
the ENDING is gonna leave your spin 
a-TINGLING like it's never tingle 
BEFORE ! 

Believe me, there has NEVER bee 
a book like this one, and unless U 
Matheson writes it, there will never t 
ANOTHER. I AM LEGEND is not a currei 
book, but it's my nomination for tr 
horror novel of ANY YEAR ! I recommer. 



artist GENE DAY illustrated "this dramatic -sea 
of horror from t AM LEGEND, portraying flotx 
Neville momenta after his slaughter of several vampn 
things who dominate this future -earth. . , ; 





#1T .'.,. $1.50 



#12 -..$1.25 #13... $1.25 



S&HSKS 



... the LATEST and the GREATEST in weird horror 
tales from SKY W AID is an absolute MUST for your 
library of the macabre . . . stories concocted to 
lake your MIND on a JUNKET into WEIRD WORLDS 
you never even knew EXISTED . . . learn how to 
SCREAM in SCREAM . . . 




#2 .: ■ IKOO 




BACK ISSUES 



ike cheeks payable to; the Skywald 
Publishing Corporation . . . 



. . . the Archaic Back Issue Department . . . 

Skywald Publishing Corporation 

IB East 41st Street, Rm 1501 

New York, N.Y. 10017 

, . . 1 also enclose .35^ for postage and 

handling . . 



. . . these pages are your opportunity to 
complete your library collections of SKY- 
WALD'S weird masterworks . . . prices are 
going up on these just about every day 
due to our stock dwindling FAST , . . we 
WARNED you the end is near and on 
MANY of these titles it IS near ... if you 
value your collection order any 

missing numbers NOW . . . tomorrow 
might be TOO LATE . . . 



... I enclose herewith $ , which is for the following archaic magazines; please 

RUSH them to me fast as I am dying of hunger for horror . . . 

15_ 16_ ANNUAL_ WINTER-SPEC!AL_ 

15_ 16_ ANNUAL _ 



NIGHTMARE 1_ 2_ 3_ 8_ 9_ 10_ 11_ 12_ 13_ i- 

PSYCHO 1_ 2_ 3_ 4_ 8_ 9_ 10_ 11_ !2_ '3 — 

HELL-RIDER 1_ 2_ CRIME MACHINE 1_ 2_ SCREAM 1 — 2 — 3_ 

BRAVADOS #1_ BUTCH CASSIDY #3_ 

Name ., 

Address 

City and all else 



WWA #1_ JUNGLE #1 . 



ICRIME 



... the ORIGINAL bike-riding superhero magazine 
is the HELL-RIDER, and the most VIOLENT street 
horror magazine is the CRIME-MACHINE ... two 
COLLECTOR'S EDITIONS you can't AFFORD to 




m 
MIA 

Hi 






COMICS 



VERY limited numbers BACK ISSUES 
of four of SKYWALD'S full-color 
comics . . . this offer will be WITH- 
DRAWN very soon 'due to our . ex- 
hausted supply, so order NOW . . 

... the PRICE of these issuas is 
WAY BELOW what back issue dealers 
are charging and their prices are 
going up and UP . . this is your 
opportunity to order your copies at 
a price you can AFFORD . . 




rWBBK 




JUNGLE #1 13.00 



|~ SOLD OUT 




WWA 41 $3.00 



LIBRARY BOXES -for your library of the macabre... 



. . . you too 
degenerating 
mess! . . . 



can have a library like this! ... a 
, rotting, wretched DISORGANIZED 



. . . preserve your PSYCHO and NIGHTMARE issues i 
library cases, made of heavy book-binders board cc 
resistant, simulated, dull, grotesque, black leather 
embossed on the fat spine in awfut silver, and 
complete with a silver transfer so you can cusl 
printing your name . . . order direct from tfie macabre 



; ■. ; . 



. .Keep your back issues 
in perfect A-l condition. 




CORP 
5120 



. . . custom cases are $4.25 each . . 


. we pay postage . . . 






for: NIGHTMARE case _ 




PSYCHO case _ 




Name: 




Address: 


City and other stuff: 



L^el .■>'! macabre librar) organized and off 

the floor where the rats have been 



■ . . . order more than one of each to keep your complete collection 
housed in these beautiful, protective library cases ... an absolute 
MUST for the library of any genuine, true-blue, die-hard comics collector 
INEXPENSIVE . WILL LAST A.LIFETIME OF USE . . . 



ON THE WINGS OF NETHER MIST, 

THE SOFT AND SENSUOUS MURMURS PASS 

TWIXT MARBLE STONES OF ANCESTORS PAST/ 

GNARLEP-RI8BONOUS SHADOWS FLOAT, 
JPfc 'HEATH Hj^y.UMB.SJJFjJOTTEN OAK, 




BETWIXT THE THIN LINE THAT SEPARATES 
THE GROTESQUE PATCHWORKS OF NISHT 
FROM MERE SHAPOWS OF THE W* AN 
OMINOUS SILHOUETTE STANDS BLACK 
AGAINST THE LUMINOUS ORB. 



INDEED, THIS 
NIGHT HAS NOT SEEN 
WITHOUT IT'S 

GLORIES!!/ 



itiSli ^jy 




BUT NOW, WITH 
I BOW'S THIRST QUENCHED, I 113 
MY MINP CRIES FOR /' « 

NOTHINB W.TRESTH! A 



HOME-SANCTUM SANCTORUM 
Or CARNAL ILLUSIONS!/ PAWN 
AWAKENS A PREAM OF GLORIES 
POSSESSEP IN THE NIGHT...TH£ 
TENDERNESS OF /MORTAL FLESH 
LEFT RAVAGE? ANP RAGGED— 
PALE, WHERE ONCE THERE 
WAS COLOR!" 

mm 

m ft 




« A «A3ESTIC SUN RAISES , , „ 
ANCIENT HEAP ABOVE SOARING 
PEAKS ON THE HORIZON 







THE S0UNP5 OF SMALL 
FEET RINS THROUGH THE 
HOUSE ,UNVL... 




' THE SUN THAT ROSE * 
UPON SUCH HORRORS 
NOW DESCENDS TO 
BB1N6 THE HOPES OF 
MUST ANP SWEET 
REVENGE f 




war*! ;*: 




^^ ^/HHfJOO dowj 



BENEATH THE DARKENED SKX THE 
INCARNATE OF fiWi.THAT PRIME- 
MOVER OF PUTREFACTION 
LEECHES THE LIFE-BLOOD OF HIS 
INNOCENT PREY!!/ 




SOON, AS EARLY 
EVENING NOTES THE 
SEATING OF SLUGGISH 
MEMBRANOUS WINSS. 




CRIMSON DROPS SPATTER THE FLOOR IN/ 
AN ENDLESS STREAM, LIKE SO /WANy GRAINS 
OF SAND WITHIN THE HOURGLASS 
OP PESTINYJff 



IN ANOTHER QUARTER OF THE COUNTRYSIDE,,, 



1 1 THINK NOT, i 

i«y FRIENP.'// 



*' 



IN THE SCIENCE 1 
OFMELVCINE, 
THERE IS MUCH , 
.TO BE LEARNED.': 



/ I AM A S/MPU HAN! * ,. 
(IDO HOT UNDEKSTAHPfj 



I WHAT SICKNESS COULD \ 
YOUR SON BEAR, THAT I 
WOULD KILL THE , ' 

i S/SlkVW OF SATAN 

HIMSELF-'?? 



. v 7 /* /I 

(fc-7 of /d 



, A DISEASE 
fTHATPREVENTEPl 
{HIS BLOOD 

w5 



ONCE DRAWN THE \ 
0LOODWLL NOT 
CEASE IN ITS FLOW 

WITHOUT PROPER 
MEDICATION.'.' 



YOU SEE. 
f MY FRIENO... 
DAVID WAS 
A... 











THE LOG OF THE WHALER' AMBEI&R/S"{YtmCH SAILED OUT OFBOSTVtt IM , 
I862),TELLS THIS STRANSE STORY.. .WHETHER IT ISTflUE OR NOTIS ,, 

IMPOSSIBLE TO SAY, A5 IMPOSSIBLE AS IT IS TO THINK THAT \ \\ 




...THESE SMAU- 

MUSKETS WILU 

NEVER HURT THAT 

BLOODY 

DAMNAT/OM... % 





V BECAUSE OF 

^1HE$M£U..JHE~- 

SMEUOFDB/m... 

ATTRACTIVE 

T...THE WHALE . 
MEAT... ]/ 




DO? DO? WHAT 
CAM WE0O£..GIVE 
ORDERS 10 THE MEM 

IMMEDIATELY... 

GIVE THE ORDER 

o ABANDON SHIP... 

THAT DAMN ABOMINATION WAS A 
PREGNANT MOTHER...!! CAWE ABOARD 
SHIP AS SERPEHTS £0 ASHORE. . . TO 

OEUVER BABIES...SPAWN... 



THE 

CURSE! THIS 

DAMNED 

VIEREWOLF 
CURSE!! 



IS I 

" NEVER TO BMpJj 
WHY? 



(PK8OTS 



I CANNOT 

EVEN COMMIT 

SUICIPB... 



4 



MONSTER MONSTER 



"HOUSE-USHEH 



jweird; 



ymm~iaiim 



. . . coming VERY soon . - . 

. . . chock full of all 

kinds of GARGOYLE STUFF 

including : 

THE LEGEND 

OF THE 

HUMAN GARGOYLES 



frsak 






THE 

HUMAN 
GARGOYLES 

VS.THE 

HUMAN 



... the VERY SPECIAL 
HUMAN GARGOYLE 



Ttti&mm®)? 



miss it not ! 

it's 

gonna 

be 

WEIRD ! 



THE ILLUSTRATED HORROR MASTERPIECE BY 



